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Tine Hifiory of 

Tliat wcreWsLackks » I cried hum, and welljgotOj 
Buc markt him not a word ; O, hec is as tedious 
AsatyrcdHorfe, arayling-Wifc, 

Worfe then a fmokie Houfe. , I bad rather liue 
With Chccfe and Garlike in a W indtnill ferrc. 

Then feed on cates , and haue him talke to mce. 

In any Summei -houfein Chriftendome. 

Mor, In faith he was a worthy Geatleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealcments , valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous afiFibie^and as bouncifull 
As Mines (hall f tell you, Coofin^ 

Hce holds your temper in a high rtfped. 

And cubs himfelfe,euen ofhi&naturall fcOpe, 

When you come crolTc his humor, faith hee does 
1 warrant you, chat man is not aliue. 

Might lb haue tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the tafte of danger atidrcproofc ; 

But doe not vie it oft, let mec inti eat you. 

A/#r.Tn faith, ray Lord , you are too wilfull blame, .. 

And fince your comming hither, haue done enough 
To pot him quite bclides his patience. 

You muft needs lcarne.Loid,to amend thisfault. 

Though lometimcs it flicw great nefle,courage,faIood/ 

And chats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harlh rage, 

Dcfed of manners, wantofGouernement , 

Pride, h3Ucineire,opinion, and difdaine ; ' 

Theleaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofech mens hearts, and Icauesbebifidalfaine . 

Vpon the beautic of all parts befides. 

Beguiling t hem of commendation. 

Welljl arofchooldjGood'inanners fay yOur Ipecd. 
Heere come our wiues.and let v* take our Icaucs* 

Safer Gleadotver, irith the Ladiett 
Mor.THs is the deadly lp‘ghc that angers me , 

My Wifecanfpcakeno£»^/i>i&,I womljh, 

GlejtMy Daughter weep^s, fbcele not part with you, 

Sheck 


Henry the Fourth, 

Sheele be a fouldier too, fliccle to the warres, 
iJH0r,Cooi fathetjtell her, that fliee , and my AuBt Vtrfji 

Shall follow in y our condud fpeedily ♦ 

Gleadomr ^dket teheria "W el/h, and flee 4»fweres 
him in the fame, 

<?/«»♦ She isde^pratt heere* , 

Apceuifh felfe- wil'd harlotry , one that no perfwafion can doc 
goodvpon* 

The Lady fleakssinWelJh, 
vnderftand thy lookes, that prety Welfii» 

Which thou powreftdownefrom thelefwelling Hcauens, 

I am too perfed in,and buc forfhame, 

I n fuch a parley I am were thee. 

The L ady agaitte in Welflt 

<^<w*lvnderflardthy kilTes, and thou mine, ' ^ 

And thats a feeling difputation: 

But I wil! reucr bee a truant, louc, 

Till I haue learn’d thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Wr/5^as fwceie as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a Summers bower. 

With rauilhing-diuifion to her lute* 

<?/f«*Nay,if thou melt, then will fhec runne mad* • 

The It ady fleakfs agairte in Wtlfh. 

M«r,Q , I am ignorance it lelf c in this* 

G/^w.She bids y ou on the wanton rulhes lay you downe,' > 

And reft your gentle head vpon her lap , / 

And fhee will ling the fong that plcafeth you. 

And on year eyelids crowne the god of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with plcafing beauineffe. 

Making fiich difference betwixt wakeand fleepe , 

As is the difference betwixt day and mghr. 

The hourc before the beaueuly harueft teeme 
Begins his golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

^er.Witb all my heart He fit and hearc her fing , 
will cur Booke I thmke bee drawne* 

13^ . P® foj and thofeMuficians that fliall play to you, 
^anginthc ayreathoufand Leagues from thence, 

And ftraijht they flial bee here, fit and attend* " ' ' ‘ ^ 


